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. DUXBURY UNEASY WITH SIGN GONE FROM SITE OF “TREE OF KNOWLEDGE"

‘\ Ancient Curse Laid on Spot Should Anything

N Befall Marker
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By Lowell Ames Norris e, L

Folks ma; not believe in signs in these enlightened days, but at the
same time life-long residents of Tarklin, a part of historic Duxbury,
are wondering just what 1s going to happen as the sign marking the site
of the "Tree of Knowledge" remains conspicuous by its absence, while
gangs of workmen, employed by the state, are hard at work widening and
making more safe the "North Bend" of the Plymouth-Boston road.

For untold generations a local tradition has been cherished that dire
things would come to pass if anything should befall the sign marking

the site of this tree, from which the first American rural free delivery
service was established in the days of the Pilgrims, when savages still
lurked in the dark forests. The story of this curse has been passed
along from father to son, until gradually the guardianship of the sign
has become a sacred community duty.

DUXBURY RESIDENTS STILL TRUE TO CUSTOM OF CENTURIES

To the outside world this may sound 1ike an idle tale, but 1t seems very
real to the residents of Tarklin, and especially to Harry A. Randall of
Kingston, who has acted as custodian of this sign for the past 30 years,
just as his father acted before him in a similar capacity for an equal
period. To be sure, there remains little superstitious dread, but a
custom of almost two centuries is not to be regarded lightly. For this
reason, if no other, the people of Duxbury want the Tree of Knowledge
marker put in its proper corner.

Many things have happened since its removal, several months ago, for ¢he
first time in a century; it was stolen the, but eventually recovered.
When Custodian Randall started to set it back in its place difficulties
arose. First, the state demanded that a permit be secured before the
sign could be erected again; then, by the time the permit was received,
the site was torn up in order that a road to accommodate modern traffic
could be constructed. And now--well, nobody seems to know anything about
it. Mr. Randall has the permit, but he is uncertain whether or not it

is of any use. The Duxbury Rural Society has demanded action. Meanwhile
the sign, the cause of all commotion, is stored in the private garage of
Mr. Randall on Summer street in Kingston.

"Folks in these parts think a lot of that sign," said Mr. Randall to the
Herald Man. "That spot has been marked longer than anybody can remember.
Back in the days of Miles Standish there used to be a big oak tree at
that corner where the 'Massachusetts path' met the *'Duxbury road.' At
that time there was no post to Duxbury, so the runner between the Massa-~
chusetts Bay Colony and Plymouth used to leave any messages and letters
intended for Duxbury folk at this tree. The custom continued, and soon
this oak began to be known for and wide as the Tree of Knowledge, because
from there all information was dispensed and gathered.

"The mounted mail carrier came into being and the volume of mail grew
heavier. A box was then nailed on the tree to receive the mail, and left
unlocked and unguarded until some local resident made the trip out from
the village. Then the stage coach came, making three trips a week from
Boston town to plymouth, and the custom was continued until steam
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Some months afterwards Tarkiln was thrown into excitement. One of the
older patriarchs had a visitation. As in a dream, the spirit of the tree
appeared to him and chided the community for failing to recognize the
passing or the oak which in former days had meant so much Joy and sorrow
for the little community. The grim spectre threatened plague and other

dire events if the spot went unmarked, and declared the spot would be for-
ever cursed,
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gnother has proposed a marble memorial, while others, it is said, are
considering a friendly contest among the artists who form the local art
colony. It will be more elaborate than a simple concrete post, if
Wendell Phillips has anything to do with it.

However, whether any of these plans pass the formative period or not, at
least one thing is certain. The men and women of Tarkiln are determined
that this marker, which is said to have averted misfortune and disaster
for so many years, shall again hang from Tree of Knowledge Corner Just as
soon as it is humanly possible.

This will please Police Officer Eugene C. Merry, who now directs traffic

at this spot. How can any one show anybody the Tree of Knowledge if
there isn't even a marker to show where the tree once stood?

Published in the Boston Herald, Sunday, August 26, 1923.



